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The  Woodpecker ; 

To  yrhich  are  added, 

Maggy  Lauther. 
Flowers  of  the  Forest. 
The  Lover  s  Chain. 


STIRLING. 
Priated  by  W.  Ma^nie. 


THE  WOODPECKER. 


I  kasw  by  the  smoke  th^t  so  gracefully  curi'd, 
Avound  the  green  elm.  that  a  cottage  was  near, 
And  I  said  if  there's  peace  to  be  foutid  in  the 
worlds 

Hie  heart  that  is  humble  mi.,lit  hope  f    it  here^ 
Every  kaf  was  at  rest  and  I  heard  not  a  sound, 
But  the  Woodpecker  xappit-g  the  hollow  beech 
tree 

B/  the  sido  o'  yon  grove  wb ere  the  green  vvilio w 
dips,  ^ 

In  the  gush  of  yon  fouitain  how  sweet  to  recline^ 
And  to  know  that  I  sighei  upon  innocent  iips, 
That  ne'er  had  been  sigh*d  ob  by  sny  but  miae. 
Every  leaf  w^s  at  lestj  drc. 

And  here  in  this  Ion®  little  cot.  I  f  xclaiiii^d, 
With  a  mpM  that  was  lovely  to  soul  an  A  to  eye, 
Who  would  blush  wj'  ess  I  prakU  her^  Md  weep 

when  I  bla^j^.dj. 
How  blest  could  I  live,  and  how  calm  could  I  die. 

Every  leaf  was  at  fmty  Sic,     ^         .  -  , 
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M  AGGY  LiUTHEE. 

Wba  ^gu'disa  be  in  love 

wi*  bonny  Mag^y  Lauther, 
A  piper  met  her  gaun  through  Fifc^ 

he  gprer'd  wbat  w^s'c  they  caM  her? 
Bight  scornfaliy  she  sDswer'd  him, 

be^o^e  yon  halkn-stsker, 
Jog  on  your  gate  you  blather-ikatf  a 

My  name  is  Maggy  Lauther. 

M^ggy  quo'  he,  now  by  ®y  bags, 

Pm  fiJging  fain  to  see  U  ee. 
Sit  down  by  me  my  bonny  bird, 

iadeed  I  winna  steer  ce  ; 
For  I'm  a  piper  to  my  trade, 

my  name  is  Rob  the  Ranter. 
The  liisses  Joup  as  they  were  iaft, 

When  I  blaw  up  my  chanter. 

Piper,  quo  Meg*  hte  ye  yourb^gi, 

or  is  your  droae  in  order  ? 
Gif  ye  be  Rob  we've  heard  of  you, 

Mvs  ye  upo'  the  borj  er  ? 
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Tre  kfntry  a*  baiih  «ijr  and  near, 
hastieard  of  Rab  the  Ranter, 

Vii  shake  my  foot  wi'  right  go 'd  w  II, 
gin  ye  wiJi  blaw  your  chanter. 

Tiien  to  his  bags  he  flew  wi*  spesd, 

a^d  round  his  droae  he  twisted, 
Meg  up  and  walbp'd  o'er  the  gr^^en, 

for  h?awly  could  she  i'lUk  it. 
Well  done,  quo*  he,  play  up  qou'  she, 

tVeli  haWd  qui  Rab  the  lUnter, 
Tis  woHh  my  while  to  pla?,  quo^  hs 

whea  I  get  sic  a  dancer, 

Well  hae  ye  play'^d  your  part,  quo  Meg, 

your  cheeks  are  like  the  crimson, 
There'iS  naee  in  Scotland  plays  like  you, 

Since  we  lost  Habbie  Simson  : 
I' livM  ii3  Fife  baith  ma  d  and  wife, 

These  ten  years  and  a  puarter, 
Whtn  y3  come  there  to  Amst*er  fair, 

•pier  ye  for  Maggy  LaiUher, 

Then  Rcb  he  rou%d  and  took  the  roa^^, 
and  round  all  Fii^^  he  ranted. 

And  p^ay'i  a  SJpring  thro'  SiH€r-d)ke?, 
as  uier<.y  Meg  ht  w*anted  : 


i^J  as  he  er.ter'd  Am^it'er  town^ 
his  drone  it  sounded  loUvler, 

lis  bag*  hQ  blew  till  tbe  cb&ntcr  fi-}^r. 
no  pipes  was  ever  pro^av  r, 

rhcn  M«?g  came  gigling  to  tlie  door? 

and  saw  her  bairn^s  f&ther, 
)  mind  not  ye,  ye  d&ncM  wl'  me, 

you?  bonny  Maggy  Laulher  ? 
^^hich  makes  5»e  Fa's  that  day  feinsyne 

that  e'er  I  heard  yoiir|chanter^ 
lut  now  I  hope  youMl  marry  m^, 

nay  faoany  Rob  the  Ranter- 
Far  when  I  danc'd,  then  you  advanc'd 

and  ye  promis'd  not  to  steer  me, 
iVae  to  the  day  I  heard  you  play, 

it  niikss  the  kintry  jeer  me. 
3ut  since  that  ye  will  coiafort  gi'e, 

Vm  glad  ye''vc  come  to  see  me, 
ind  irom  th^  scandal  of  the  jigg» 

ia  really  you  willfrce  me. 

Fi  ilers  wives  and  gamesters  drink, 

is  ^res  to  all  who  cLuse  tliem, 
3ut  if  you'll  be  a  piper*«  wife, 
guard  you  iamy  bosoni^ 
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And  whlls  I  livg  to  blaw  a  bl^gt. 

youVe  mver  he  a  wjii5 ter, 
Sbc«  you*?e  so  free  to  marry  me^ 

you're  bonny  Rsb  the  Ranter. 


FLOWERS  OF  THE  FOREST. 

I'^e  s^m  the  smiVmg  of  Fortune  bcgullii^, 
Pve  fe!t  all  its  fsvours,  end  found  its  decay  ; 

Sweet  was  its  l^'essfcg,  and  kind  its  care^ijing, 
Bui  now  it  is  ft^—fied  far  away 

Tpa  S6en  the  forest  adorned  the  foremost, 
With  flowVs  of  the  fairest  most  pieasaiat  and 

m> 

Sae  bonsay  was  their  bloomings  their  scsnt  the  s 
perfumiug, 

But  now  they  are  wither'd  aad  weeded  away. 

IV^seen  the  moraing  with  gold  th^  hii^e  adora 
And  loud  tenapest  storming  before  the  mid  d 
Tve  seen  Tweed's  silver  strcsmi  shining  in  sunr 
besms, 

Grow  drumly  gnd  dark  as  they  row'd  on  thei 
w|y. 

O  fickle  fortune  !  why  this  cruel  sporJng  ? 
Q  why  stilifperplex  ui»pcor  «ors  ofa  daj  ? 


}  m&ir  y  our  smiles  caa  cheer  me,  aae  m^.ir  ycm^ 

frowfls  can  f^ar  me, 
'or  the  flow'rs  of  the  forest  &re  witbei'd  aw*y. 


THE  loveb;s  chain. 

Te  fair  possessed  of  every  charms 

to  captivate  the  will, 
Vhase  smiles  caa  rage  itself  disarm, 
Whdse  frowns  itself  cm  kill  : 

ifty»  will  you  de«ga  th<5  verse  to  hear, 

where  flattery  bears  no  part ; 
la  hoaest  verse  that  flows  sincere, 
aad  candour  from  my  heart. 

fiillreat  is  the  power,  but  greater  yet^ 
jji  mankind  it  might  ,eng?^ge, 
f  'as  ye  all  can  make  a  net 
ye  all  could  make  a  ca^e  : 


Sach  nymph  a  tbousand  hearts  might  gain, 

for  who^s  to  beauty  blind  ? 
Jut  to  whtt  end  a  prisoner  miks, 
itolfss  ye  have  siren  ;th  to  bind. 
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Attend  the  council  often  told, 

too  often  told  in  y%in : 
Learn  rte  bs^t  art,  the  art  to  holds 

and  lock  the  l^ef's  Chain. 

Gamesters  to  Utile  purpose  wiu, 

to  lose  again  as  fast^ 
^Tis  beauty  m%Ves  the  Charms  ensoar® 

and  Sweetness  m.a&.es  itjast. 


FINIS. 


